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G.Fido, Beadles & Bell-men: 


My teeming Muſe, [he Rang dthe Foreſt reund 7. 


Of Fancy, where ſrne many Flowers found ; - 


Not Lewd, but Pleaſant, Moral and Divine, 


_— 


The PROLOGUE. 


For to Adorn, and Deth my C hriſtmaſs Sheet, 
Woich if it dees with hind Acceptance meet, 


Fer all myCare is to Oblige my Friends. 


Here one, an1 there another, Sweet and Fine, F Tour faithful Bc!l- Man then obrains his Ends ; 


Os King William's Bir!th-day 


7 happy Morn ; which to the World didſt bring 


E.vope's Deliverer, and great Britain's Ring, 
WIluſtrions Mi/iam, whoſe Renowned Nime 
And matcivles Actions, ſt1il declare [1i5 Fame, 
May we not want a Monarci great ind-cd, 
Wiſe, good, and gracious, merciful in need, 
: For ſuch a one may al! go0.4 Chriſtiins ſtan1 
Both now and a!ways for to rule this Lan. 
On Ganpowder Treaſon [).y. 
T7 OU Curſed Fiend> in your maſt deep \'»1 [s, 
For to cootrive a Pict fo black as 1'1-+ ? 
Their Fathcr Pope defgn'y thts Overthros , 
The Heads of three wile Kingdoms aþ + |. , 
'OQ! Biooily Stroke, O ? Horid Senten- 


0 z; 0 y :. v MI 
. By Cruel Pope, but ':nder's by goed {7 3.5, 


. bout 


Then thanks to Gold their Plot cans 11 


 Wc'il take up Heart and Arms :o ke) thoum wi 


On Chriftmas-] Day. 


+ P's Morning brought goud ty dings tothe Erith 


Of our Rececmers ever Bleſſed Birth; 


Who came to free us from Kiernal pain, 


That with him, we for cver might remain 
Amongſt the Saints and Angels there to Sing. 


. Great Halleivjihs, ro our Heavenly King, 


Whoſe Mercys are ſo great, that Mortal Man, 


. C3nnat Expreb, Jet hin do what he can. 


On $&t Stephen's D.y. 


GS Srephen ſuficrd for our Saviours ſake, 


That of Erernal joys he might pertai:e, 
He Stoned was to Death any yct did he 
Deſire of God they might forgiven be, 
O that we could like him eur Foes forgive, 
Who do offend us while on Earth welivec, 
And in the Scripture you will plainly find 
That to the merciful the Lord is kind. 
On St.-John's Day. 
'QAint Jobr by Chriſt was lov'd excecding well 
The holy Scripturesdo us platnly tcil, 
. Oh lt us-at fo here that when we dye 
We like St. John may in Chriſts boſome iye, 
And with our bleſſed Saviour ſtill remain 
:Whe-can ſccure us from eternal pain. 
On Innecents-day. 
I Dever Monarch, ſet forth a Decree, 
. So full of inbred Hateful Cruelty, 
As Eered did, when ſmiling Babes he ſlew ; 
This was a time of Gricſ and Mourning too, 
"Tears trickle from the Tender Mothers Eyes, 
To ſee their Infants fall a Sacrifice 3 
:But bleſſed Jeſus Herod could not-kill, 
.Bchold he liv'd, the Scriptures to fulfil. 
On Neu-Tears-Day. 


PHE Year Scaven Hundred now is paſt and gon, 


And the New Year | hopz comes Smiling on, 


'To bleſs the Kingdom, . both in Church and State, : 


- For we have had but mournful times of late : 
Let us Reform our Lives this very Day, 
And then we need not queſtion but we.msy 

'Be happy in this New enſuing Year, 

If God we ſerve with a Religious fear. 
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To the young Men. 


Y Oung Men let me adviſe you as a friend 

_ Tolearn thislcſſon-which in Love 1 ſend, 
SYerve ye the Lord, your Maſters well obey, 
And never in the leaſt be drawn away 

3y cvil Councel to betray your truſt, 

gut be You ever uppright, true and juſt, 


ror my delight is in your doing well. 


DQOY 


"Pp y I Yi 5: chav => / . For the Maids. 

tr; n «1118 NW HE BY WE , : | 

I I MI Y pretty Maids I have a verſe for you, 

JP + YE Take notice what | ſay yo.!l find it tue, 
—_ -f Batchelorscnjoy before you V Ved 

I at pectious toy tha's cail'd a Maidenhead, 

T'is ten to one they'l leave you to lament 

I bitter ſighs and tears, in.dr'content, 

Be carcfal till the nuptial knot be ty'd, 

And then they necd no longer be deny'd. 


On a Dark cloudy Night. 


PRE F; 


D 


| Her Councel yelds her Husband much relcif, 


LO dark and Yiſmal is this cloudy Night 
There not appears one ſtarry ſpark of light, 
The Moon irom us has hid her thiniog head, 


F 
Pp 


NA ph RN Beware ye Sinners, heed the paths of light, 
Leaſt you're encompaſt with eternal Night, 
From darkneſs Lord deliver us I pray, 

And guide our Souls to everlaſting day. 


Preparation for a future State. 


T is 2ppointcd for all Men to die, 
And to appear before the Lord on high, 
At the Tribunial Scat-and there to give 
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| On Sr. Pau's Dy. | 

YSAint Pax did often perſecute the Saints, | 
And of him often they made fad complaints, 

But a true convert he art laſi became 

Ani up and. down did preach Chriſts holy name, 


Lord pardon us for we are ſinners ail B 4 
| JL M2 A juſt Account how we on- Earth did live : 
aptogenaing ape ; aaa IO The thoughts of this might make us ſand in ſear, 
His Day our cver b! «1 —_ el "8 | | And lcarn to live in love and friendſhip here, 
Preſented wes to Gogs great Majelty, Free from malicious Anger, Feuds and Strife, 
Lord grant our Sou!s be purify'd from fin, That fo we may - wo ponies 
That when we dy * JoY then begin, n Drotnveriy 4L0ve. 
wy arg: rag of let us all in Friendſhip here unite, 


5o that we may from Earthly labour ceaſc, ” u : 
And live with Jeſus Chriſt the Prince of Peace. _ = -_ { iow - _— 
; | our 
Yah d Fog oy _— Poor Sinners from the dark eternal Grave ; 
| ”% awd? OD ai '} Olet us learn of him the way to love. 
V 'Vheref, ap Ne -attoke oo als | | Who ſor our fakes came from his Throne above, 
-mmgtins Bona egphloitte 3c nents Take this Advite and count me as a Friend, 


*Your juſt commands I muſt and will obcy Y ; 
For were | to be wanting in the ſeme ; Thus do I bring my Vetſesto an End. 


Pay your reſpets to thoſe with whom you dwell, 


Your humble Servanc would be much too blame, co 
And therefore while | live my care thall be 
To plcaſe you all with upright honeſty. 

To my Mifireſſes. 


EPLILOGUuSs 


Cenſtans V Viſe is worth her weight in Gold, | | The Life of Man, the glorious Reigns of Kings, 

V Vhoſe virtues like rich Rubies manifold, - | | Wit, Honour, Wealth, all tranfitory thirgs 

Ads a tranſparant luſter to her life, | Muft have an End, ſo has my Sheet of Ferje, 
"No bleſſing like a kind and loving V Viſc ; 


For in a time of ſorrow, care and greif, Amother Copy next enſuing Tear, 


If I by Providence am living bere : 
But for the preſent, pray Accept of This, 


This'by. experience [I of late have found, 
And Pardon whatſoer you find amiſs.s6 - 


Then let them be with double honour Crown'd. | 
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And Nights black wings ore all the Land are ſpread, 
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